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REAL THRIFT. 
OLD Jonres.—I hope that young fellow is thrifty, Mollie. 
Every young man should save a quarter of his salary every week ! 
Mowe Jones. —Oh, Algy does better than that, Papa. 


Some weeks he saves half a dollar! 


Naik GIFTED editor of the Zevarcana Pilot squared himself 
} before his typewriter, and wrote as follows: 
«While walking along Natural Gas Street to our office 
this morning we were. pleased to observe our enterprising 
=z fellow townsman, W. Charlemange Jones, engaged in mowing 
2) the grass of his front lawn, a stroke of civic pride to which we 
heartily commend the other seven hundred freeholders of 
2  Texarcana. Mr. Jones, now in the flush and glory of his 
early manhood, is a credit to the community. Generous, 
noble, honest; charitable, affectionate and true; a sunbeam in 
the gloom of humanity; a beacon gleaming in the blackness of the 
world, we say without fear of successful contradiction that Mr. Jones 
is one of Nature’s noblemen.” 

The editor then dropped around to the office of Mr. W. Charle- 
mange Jones, and showed him what he had written. 

“How much?” asked Mr. Jones, handing back the paper. 

“With photograph, one insertion, $3.50.” 

“You do not understand me. I mean, how much to have it 
left out?” 

The gifted editor figured a moment on the back of his manu- 
script; then said: 

“As you know, the circulation of the /i/of is excelled by no 
weekly journal in the Southwest; we cover Douglas, Buchanan, Polk 
and Clay counties like a bianket, and our suppression rates are cor- 
respondingly high. It will cost you $26.80, which happily is the 
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exact amount of the mortgage 
you hold against my Washing- 
ton handpress.” 

And Mr. Jones went per- 
sonally to the court house to 
see that the mortgage was marked 
satisfied. ee 

Frank Wickiser. 
») 


OR LET IT STAY. a 


TamMany Pouitictan.—It would be (Cy 
a great thing if we could snow Fusion 
under. 

His HENCHMAN.— Yes, and have a Tammany Street 
Cleaning Department to remove the snow. 


_ 





THIS FUNNY WORLD. 


CrAwForD.— I notice they are all the time elimina- 
ting studies in the colleges. 

CraABsHAW.— Yes, and finding new things to teach in 
the public schools. 





GROUND-WORK. 


STRANGER.—Is it far to Sunnyside Villa? 


NATIVE.—Oh, no. Not more thanamile, as the crow flies. 
STRANGER.— Thanks se much. Now, how far is it through 
the mud ? 
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RECOMMENDATION OF THE BEST. 


‘‘T confess I’m addicted to skipping.” 


‘‘Then that’s the very book for you. 
no matter how much you skip.” 


You won't miss anything of importance, 





A SONNET ON DIALECT. 


EHOLD in dialect a sonnet rare; 





Yew never seen one like it done afore, 

Go s’arch the works uv all the marsters o’er 
An’ yew will never find one anywhere, 

A dialectic sonnet writ with care. 


Mos’ graceful form uv all the graceful verse, 


—— : 
ee I take yew fur this classic lay uv mine, 
re Becuz, indeed, be yew the tree divine 


Thet ’s clumb by all the poets good an’ worse. 
O sonnet, sonnettee or sonnettum, 
Gem uv the ages past, an’ them tew come, 
I take my hard-earnt bunnit off tew yew, 
Ez Shakspere, Homer, Shelly uster dew, 
An’ call it quits at fourteen lines, by gum! 


Joe ‘one. 


ENTERPRISE. 


“ Here is the Horn of Plenty,” quoth the Fates. “It is yours.” 
“How do you blow it?” asked the man. 

“That,” replied the Fates, “is for you to find out.” 

Such, according to the ancient legend, was the origin of that 


impulse which we call Enterprise. 


[N 1653 there was only one windmili in New Amsterdam, while 
to-day — well, you can go to almost any political meeting. 
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_ seems to bea difference between doing good and making good. 














THE BEST TIME. 
THE Toucan.— De Parrot shows wonderful cleverness in 
some of his after-dinner speeches. 
THE CockatToo.—It is n’t in the speeches that he shows 


so much cleverness—it ’s in making them after dinner. 
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HANS AND HIS CHUMS. 


























We here see Ilans in Market Square, 
Amid the toothsome dainties there. 


rH. 


Tis but a step from fruit to fish, 
And Hans said, ‘‘ Dackel, have your wish. 























HT. 
‘‘For one more chance you ’ve begged so hard, 
I'll try you now. Be on your guard,” 


ry. 
‘Ah! Noble Hans!” then quoth his pet, 
“IT ’ll do for you a good turn yet.” 
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V 
And as he spoke, —’t was scarce his fault — 
He turned a double somersault. 


Vi. 
‘* Disgraced again!’ he sobbed in woe, 
” 


‘Dear Hans! Don’t say ‘I told you so.’ 
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will kill the chickens; if we don’t have no 
oo chickens we won’t have no preachers after a 
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HIS PLEA. a | | 
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R-H’M! — Mister Speaker —” began the moss-grown mem- = Csi 
. .-« ° ° ° == ——— — ap 
ber from Shellback county, rising in his place in the 4 | 


midst of the Arkansas legislature. “I ask for the —~— = 
passage of this yere hen-hawk bill o’ mine in the 
interests of religion, good morals and civilization. 
“If we don’t have a law payin’ a bounty 
for killin’ ’em, nobody will kill hen-hawks;_ if 
nobody kills the hawks the fetch-taked hawks 





little while, and whur there ain’t no preachers 
there ain’t no religion, and whur there ain’t no 4 % 
religion there ain’t no morals; without good morals there \ 
ain’t no happy homes, and happy homes is the bullyworks i 
of the state—without ’em, Mister Speaker, our boasted 
civilization becomes a howlin’ wilderness! For the preserva- 
tion of civilization we ’ve got to have happy homes in our 
midst, and in order to have ’em we ’ve got to have good morals; 
good morals depend upon religion, and to have religion we must 
have preachers, and it ’pears like preachers have just naturally got 
to have chickens; if we want ’em to have chickens we must slay 
off the hawks, and in order to git the hawks slew we are fo’ced 
to make it to the interest of somebody to kill’em. No bounty, 
no chickens; no chickens, no preachers; no preachers, no relig- 
ion; no religion, no morals; no morals, no homes. ‘Therefore, 
I ag’in ask that this yere bill o’ mine be passed.” 
Tom P. Morgan. 


HIS THEORY. HELP 
Tur Vouwnc Crenripenr — P- thy di Ts 2 nde ne wi ° . 
rue YounG CeNtTIPEDE.— Pa, why did Nature provide us with Frrpy.—I put ina good word for you, old chap. I told her you 
so many legs? had more money than brains. 
THE O.Lp CENTIPEDE.—Oh, I don’t know. May be she ALGy.— And what did she say then? 
thought we ’d kick more if she gave us any less. Frerpy.—She asked me if you had any money. 
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MyrtTLe.—I suppose, now, that there was some romance in your girlhood. 


OLD Mrs. McCKILLIPop.—Oh, dear me, no! Why, I was married at the age of sixteen! 





i only knows how many lives are saved by the automobile’s propen- 
sity to break down. 











CONVERTED. 











LONE SHE stood, and gently threw 








An apple peal behind her. 
(She slyly hoped that ‘“W’” 
The witches had assigned her.) 
It looked like ‘‘N!” That horrid Ned? 
**T don’t believe in charms! ”’ she said 


Cc But yet another time she tried, 
@ 


(Of course, in idle joking! ) 
And scanned the token, eager-eyed — 
4 How mean, and how provoking! 
’T was ‘‘B” for Bert! She tossed her head. 
‘‘What stupid things are spells!” she said. 
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The third time brought to light a ‘* J”? — 
Oh, teasing necromancy ! 

And followed ‘*D,” and ‘‘C,” and ‘*A;” 
But none was to her fancy. 

At such essays she scoffed, instead. 

“Spells zever come out right !”’ she said. 


The witches — they ’re a knowin’ crew! 
Beheld her discontented, 

And lo, at last a ‘*W” 
Upon the floor presented. 


‘““That’s Will!’ she breathed. Her cheeks grew red- 


‘Spells do come true, I ’ve heard,”’ she said! 


Edwin L. Sabin. 


THE HELPFUL BRAKEMAN. 


“Pettyville! Pettyville!” called the brakeman, in tones 
admirably adapted for declamatory purposes, as the train 


approached the hamlet in question. “Change cars for Allegash, 
Pruntytown and Wayoverbehind! Don’t forget your umbrellas, 
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packages and babies! Pettyville is a town of 1230 inhabitants, FOLLY IN SOCIETY. 


twelve hundred of whom will meet you at the depot. 


sick, crippled, or in jail. Pet—ty—-ville!!!” 
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SURE DEATH. 


NoRAH.— Pat said he would die if Oi refused him. 


BRIDGET.— An’ did he say how? 


NoRAH.— He did. He said he would go to th’ next Hiber- 


nian masquerade as King Edward, the Sivinth! 





‘The rest are 





B’ talking, money does much to conceal the embarassment of riches. 





I 
WAVE : : eit 
J i i nothin’ to do an’ doin’ nothin’, is 


THE TWENTIETH CENTURY MIss.— Cousin Edythe was 
a very foolish girl. 

HER MAID.—So? 

THE TWENTIETH CENTURY Miss. — Yes; she married 
away beyond her means. 


AN AGE OF SPECIALISTS. 


“Have you a good family doctor, Mrs. Hawkins?” asked Mrs. 
Goldthorpe. 
“Yes, indeed,” replied Mrs. Hawkins. ‘There is no 
_ disease, however rare, that he does n’t 
know what specialist to send you 
~ to for its treatment.” 





A POINTED INQUIRY. 


SAM. —I wish I didn’t have 
nothin’ to do ’ceptin’ play de 
banjo. 

Mh PETE.—Huh! Dere ain’t so 

H+ much difference between havin’ 


dere ? 


a HE OF LITTLE FAITH. 


y, JAGGLES.— What did Tom 
do after he joined the Hun- 
dred Year Club? . 
WaccLes.— Hedged. He’s just 
/ taken out a life insurance policy. 
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om / 7 
; ay ay tb LOVE. 


“You no longer love me!” 

“Harold!” protested the maiden. 

“Do not deny!” he cried, with a terrible look. “Think not it 
escapes my notice that I have to say something really funny in order 
to make you giggle!” 

What could she reply, in the face of the proof? What do, save 
pale and tremble? 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 
OUR PROGRESS 
INDUSTRIALLY. 


HE WAys and means of the Ship Building 
‘Trust have made superior reading. As 
featured in Puck’s daily contemporaries, they 
formed a sparkling commentary on Captains of Industry and their 
methods. And one of the queries rising naturally from the exposure 
relates to the Ship Trust’s former status. All of us are now aware 
of what it really amounted to. ‘That is a matter of record. But it 
remains for some recognized authority, Republican preferred, to 
inform us where it used to stand. Was the Ship Trust part of “the 
industrial development of this Republic” —in common with other 
noted trusts? Was it among those trusts which we were credibly 
told were indispensable to the country’s progress ? Or among those 
classed as the bulwarks of prosperity? We have heard trusts so 
described, and there are many who fain would know. If the Ship 
Trust held so high a place in the national regime, the present morti- 
fication of its promoters must of course be intense. They are 
forced to see a national bulwark—part of the great and honorable 
cra of combination — paralleled convincingly with the unscrupulous 
schemes of professional swindlers. Their concern, however, is with 
the Ship Trust solely. That of the general public extends to other 
trusts; and also to the likelihood that “industrial development” is a 
term misunderstood. Apparently, it was something to be proud of. 
But if the Ship Building Trust was an instance of its meaning, a 
return might be widely welcomed to our undeveloped state; to the 
unorganized days when, industrially speaking, we were poorer, but 
honest. 


REGARDING BE FELICI- 
A SOUTHERN TATE Mr. 
JURY. Tillman on 
his recent 
acquittal, We congratulate 
him on having had an impar- 
tial jury. We feel sure the 
jury was impartial because 
Tillman himself has said so. 
And there is no higher au- 
thority. Mr. Tillman was 
confident, be it explained, that 
as soon as his case could be 
presented to an impartial jury, 
he would be vindicated; or in 
other words, acquitted of the 
charge of murder. Hence, in 
scanning the talesmen, his law- 
yers accepted only those of 
established impartiality. A11 
others they challenged peremp- 
torily. And in every respect 
Mr. Tillman’s belief was con- 
firmed. The jury heard the evi- 
dence impartially, listened to- the 
judge’s charge in the same splendid 
fashion and rendered just such a verdict 
as the distinguished prisoner expected. 
Had the jury been otherwise than impar- 
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tial, vexing complications might readily have arisen. A hostile jury, 
for instance—one satisfied that murder was actually done—might 
have found Tillman guilty of disorderly conduct and reckless use 
of firearms. It is even conceivable that a charge of malicious mis- 
chief might have been filed against him, had a hostile jury possessed 
any influence. But on the other hand, why did Tillman not seek a 
partial jury, a galaxy of his friends? Seeking, he surely could have 
found, especially in a district so loyal. And then not only would 
acquittal have been certain, but the jury would likely have asked the 
court to reimburse Tillman handsomely. _ First, for the time which he 
lost while awaiting trial. And second, for the nervous shock he sus- 
tained on observing Gonzales with his hands in his pockets. From 
the affects of that awful instant, Mr. Tillman has never recovered. 


THE SUNDAY Bag VENERABLE Chancellor of one of 
SCHOOL DIPLOMA. our universities would materially in- 
crease the entrance requirements. Plus a 
knowledge of languages, science, ef a/, he would mark as compul- 
sory a Sunday School diploma, so ignorant of Sunday School sub- 
jects and so oppositely headed has he found the average collegian. 
‘The certificate suggested —we assume that the chancellor has been 
accurately quoted — would vouch in parchment form for the holder's 
acquaintance with “the Ten Commandments, the Sermon on the 
Mount, a church catechism of some kind, a score cf Psalms and the 
best classic hymns.” ‘Thus armed, the applicant for learning might 
pass, unchallenged, through the ’varsity gate. While once inside, if 
we understand aright, he would dwell securely immune and apart, 
even in a whirl of college dissipation. For the good man’s purpose 
we have only words of commendation, but however meritorious his 
reform may be in the abstract, a practical trial of it at any of our 
culture seats is not yet probable. Something about it, moreover 
perhaps our readers can tell what—reminds us of the model boy in 
the Infant Class, who first won his teacher’s unstinted approval by 
an eloquent rendition of the Sunday text, and then devoted his 
juvenile time exclusively to pin-sticking, any shy five-year-old within 
two bench-lengths affording him a diverting field of endeavor. And 
if memory further serves us, the fact that the boy knew his text, its 
phrasing and its punctuation, did by no means preclude the possi 
bility that he would stick pins or pinch, the minute he was through 
declaiming. Thus, considering another age and being equally frank, 
we can see but little in a rendering of the Commandments, of the 
Psalms or even of the best classic hymns, written or oral test, that 
would warrant the conviction on any chancellor’s part that his enter- 
ing class was of high moral quality and guaranteed not to “stick 
pins,” in the figurative sense. The knack of right living is acquired 
by practice; never by diplomas. While it is well within the realm 
of reason that a man might be scandalously ignorant of classic 
hymns and still be a fairly decent, law-abiding sort of citizen. 





GREAT LUCK. 


‘*No; I have n't had any luck yet.” 


**Yes, you have. You missed my cow about ten minutes ago.”’ 
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POLITICAL PRINCIPLES. 


dfs ELECTION draws near the interest in politics, especially in 
those issues on which the municipal campaign will be 
fought, increases daily. In view of this, a number of 
men whom we all thoroughly respect and implicitly trust 
have kindly consented to give their opinions on the politi- 
cal principles which form the basis of all public and 
municipal welfare. ‘To wit: 

Hon. WitiiaMm S. Devery.—“ The essential thing 
in every election is the indorsement of those principles 

and ideals which make for purity in public, for culture in 
private life. These principles once realized, our city will never stain 
its fair name by supporting what is vulgarly called ‘graft.’ My own 
experience tells me that. I should be delighted to discuss this 
further, but I am extremely busy preparing an address on ¢ Latter 
Day Culture, or ‘Transcendentalism in the Twentieth Century,’ to be 
delivered before the students of Barnard.” 

Ex-Senator Davip B. Hitt.—*“The people must look for 
nominees possessed of high ideals, men of broad statesmanship, who 
abhor petty political intrigues and can be implicitly trusted. My 
own guide in public and private life has always been Ralph Waldo 
Emerson, whose principles I have impressed on’ every political con- 
vention | ever attended, as well as on all my political associates.” 

Disrricr ATTORNEY JEROME.—*“ A public official should be 
retiring, even shy, letting his deeds, not his words, speak for him. 
He should avoid public interviews, lest it seem that he is trying to 
make himself prominent. Above all, he should display practical 
common sense, and always refrain from ‘grand stand plays.’ My 
own motto has always been: ‘Full many a rose was born to blush 
unseen.’” 

SENATOR THOMAS C, PLatr.—* A public official, especially one 
occupying a position in the national legislature, should make his voice 
heard on all questions involving broad statesmanship, or the solution 
of important social and economic problems. He should shun petty 
questions of office-hold- 
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OW IT HAPPENED. 


THE MAINE DEER.—Poor Daisy Lightfoot has been shot 


by a hunter! 


THE CANADA DrER.— Ah! 
debutantes trying to look ‘‘mannish!” 


PREPAREDNESS. 


That ’s what comes of young 


People thought it singular that she, the heiress to twenty billions’ 
should study law. Finally, her conduct having made much talk: 








ing and the distribution 
of political prizes. He 
should avoid all con- 
nection with the ‘ma- 
chine’ in politics. Then, 
when old age comes, he 
will be able to look back 
on a political career in 
which there is nothing 
to be ashamed of, one 
marked by manly inde- 
pendence, obedience to 
high ideals —the career 
of a statesman in the 
broadest and best sense 
of the word.” 


Edwin J. Webster. 





A SURE SIGN. 


‘Tourtst.—I judge 
from the way that fel- 
low was swearing that 
he must have been 
quite angry. 

WESTERNER.—NoO, 
he was. just a trifle an- 
noyed. You kin allus 
tell when he’s angry be- 
cause then he uses his 
gun. 





AN ESTIMATE. 
“IT believe there are 














reporters came from 
the papers printing all 
the news that’s fit to 
print, to clear up the 
mystery. 

“Every woman of 
property,” the beauti- 
ful girl replied, to their 
inquiries, “ should be 
versed in the law. 
Then if she has litiga- 
tion or marries, she 
does n’t have to leave 
everything to her solici- 
tors.” 

As she spoke, she 
colored slightly, but 
denied, categorically, 
that she had her eye on 
any particular duke. 


WHEAT. 


Wheat is ground, 
and bolted, by which 
process the most nutri- 
tious parts of the grain 
are Cast out. 

Then the residue is 
cooked and_ bolted 
again. 

Authorities are 
pretty well agreed that 
too much bolting is 
what makes wheat 
foods unwholesome. 


HER INSTRUCTIONS. Jv 1s not always the man 
Mrs. Newrocks.—I like the picture, but I can’t buy it. with the steamer trunk 
THE ARTIST.—Can’t buy it, Madam ? who has been abroad. 
More often he merely lives 
in a Harlem flat. 


about two million possi- 
ble poker hands.” 

“No doubt, and I think 
there has been a poker story 
written about each of them.” 


Mrs. Newrocks.— No. When I like a picture, my connoisseur 
tells me IT must n't think of buying it. 





dults, being grown-up children, are apt to be somewhat fastidious in their 
choice of toys and bugaboos. 
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THE MAGIC LANTERN SHOW. | 








*VE READ of shows they hev in teown an’ some are pretty nice, | 
An’ I hev seen ‘‘Old Uncle Tom” an’ Spangle’s circus twice; | 
But there ’s a show we hev each month an’ we don’t fail to go, 
An’ that ’s the one in Gruber’s Hall—the magic lantern show. 


They hang a card in Jason’s store an’ one in Oldham’s, too, 
An’ then they get the tickets out on strips of cardboard blue; 





An’ all the gals are agents an’ they get yeou every time, 
An’, gosh! they never leave yeou till they get that pesky dime. 


3ut it is worth a dime an’ more to see those changin’ scenes, 
The shepherd hills of Palestine, the ancient kings and queens; 
The temples of Jerusalem, King Salomon’s great tomb, 

The Jordon an’ the Ganges where the brilliant poppies bloom. 


An’ then each time they change a slide the room is awful dark, 
An’ we sit closer to the gals an’ take the chance to ‘‘ spark; ”’ 

You see them kissin’ all aroun’ an’ whisperin’ ‘‘ Let go!”’ 
Well, you can bet we never miss the magic lantern show! 


Victor A. Ilermann. 








ON PARK ROW. | 
“What are you doing now?” 
“T ’m* Macedonian correspondent of the Daily Shouter. Just killed ten 
thousand ‘Turks and twenty thousand Christians.” 





FOOD. 


Seating himself at the piano he sang the latest coon song. 

“‘ Music is the food of love!” he exclaimed, when he was done. 

“Do you understand the effect of a deficiency of protein in connection 
with a superfluity of carbohyrates?” faltered Hypatia, looking shyly down. 

Ah, yes, but he knew no Brahms, 











IN CONSTANTINOPLE. 
THE GRAND ViziER.— There are more war ships coming, Your Majesty. 
THE SULTAN.—Well, it’s some consolation that I’m not expected to 


A Furure PRESIDENT. 





dine all the officers. “Should n’t wonder ef that boy gits to be President some day.” 
“What makes you think so?” 
“Got all the qualifications: — kin ride the wildest hoss in the county, an’ 


? 


hit the bull’s eye on a barn door, with a shotgun, nine times out o’ ten! 
Atlanta Constitution, 


No Room For Envy. 





“It is creditable to the dramatic profession that every member of it ex 
presses great admiration for Shakspear.” 

“Yes,” answered Mr. Stormington Barnes, “it is an undisputed fact that 
Shakspear was a bad actor. ‘There is no chance for professional jealousy.” 
Washington Star. 


WILLING TO Try It. 
TrAMP.— Please, mum, my partner found an old ice-cream freezer down 
in the gully. 
HouskEKEEPER.— I threw it away. It was no use. 
TrRAMp.— Well, we ’ve been examinin’ it, and if you ‘Il lend us some 
cream, and some ice, and some sugar, and flavoring, and send your boy down to 
turn it, | think we can make it do.— . V. Weekly. 





| Don’r HURRY too fast, as you will get to the end too soon, anyway.- 
| Washington Democrat. 
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will suggest the 
aroma and the luxury 
of the idle East if you’rea 
smoker of 


Esyptian 
DEITIES. 


No bettcr Turkish cigarette can be 





HER GENEROUS MOTIVE. 


\ . . "9 . . 
Wy ‘‘Dere’s a chance to git acquainted wit’ dem two goils if 








weit aan made. look for the signature of 
J H ° S eo a 
‘Wot? Did dey tell yer to tell me dat?” a) 1 S. ANARGYROS \ 3 


‘‘No, I’m just tellin’ yer to show I ain’t jealous.”’ 











‘THE SOHMER” 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS. 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, 0"!y Salesroom 


in Greater’ New 
5th Ave., cor, 22d St. York 


Ir 1s a good deal cheaper to rave 


about a patriotic foreign policy than it 
is to have a pure home practice.— 
Ram's Horn. 





HEADS THE 





Pears 


but 
it has no medical 


soap does _ nothing 
cleanse, 
for the color of 
itself 


it time. 


properties ; 


health and_ health 


use Pears’. Give 
Sold all over the world. 


MENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


for After Shaving. 


Insist that your barber uses Mennen’s 
Toilet Powder after he shaves you, It is 
Antiseptic, and will PREVENT any of the 
m ry! skin diseases often contracted, 

A positive relief for PRICKLY HEAT, 
CHAFING and SUNBURN, and all afflictions o f the skin. Re. 
moves all odor of persp jiration. Get Mennen’s—the original, 
Sold everywhere, or mailed for 25 cents. Sample Free. 


GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J. 
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AN EXCELLENT LINE 
NEW YORK to Erie, CLEVELAND, 
Fostoria, Findlay, Fort Wayne, CHICAGO 
and the West, via BUFFALO and 








Unexcelled Dining-Car Service—Individual Club 
Meals, also a la Carte—Low Rates and Good Service. 
No excess fare on any train. 


R.E.PAVYNE As aly ECCLESTON Ee 
GENERAL AGENT 385 BROADWAY 
Buffalo, N.Y. "New York 








Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s All! 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore, Md. 





A Goop E XCUSE. 
JeNKINs.— Congratulations, old man! 
PopLey.— Thanks. A baby’s a great thing, I tell you. 
ience, in fact. 
JENKINS.— Convenience ? 
PopLey.— Yes. You see I can have the beer man call at the house openly | 
now and leave a case every few days. The neighbors think it’s for the baby ’s 


Quite a conven- 


mother.— Catholic Standard and Times. 
FRUSTRATED AMBITIONS. 
“Your husband was threatened with appendicitis, was he not?” | 
“Yes,” answered Mrs. Cumrox. “But he is so old-fashioned. He took a 
lot of old-fashioned remedies before the doctors got a chance at him.”— IWash- 
ington Star. 





APPRECIATED. 


THE Mousr.— You don’t mean to say you ’re a member of 
the cat family ? 

THE Lion.—Of course I am. I’d eat you only you’re not 
worth while eating. 


THE Mousr.— W—well, !--I thank you for the insult! 


Pure blood, bright eyes, bounding step, high spirits, | When you are at the Club, drink a nice cold bottle 
good health—synonymous with Abbott's, the Original | of Cook's Imperial Extra Dry Champagne. An exhilar- 
Angostura Bitters, intelligently used. Test it. | ating beverage. 


A FAvoRED CITIZEN. 

“T lives right at home,” said the old colored citizen. “Hog en hominy 
feeds me; cotton puts cloze on me; one cowhide shoes de whole fambly, en 
whips de chillun inter de right way; fire don’t cost nuttin’ in Winter; two mules 
ter keep de farm goin’, en a sleek hoss ter ride ter heaven on every Sunday 
meetin’ day!” —Adlanta Constitution. 


BEARS AND BULLs. 
“What does a mere temporal loss amount to?” said the Rev. Mr. Comfort. 
“Cheer up! Why do you not try to bear your cross now, so that —” 
“Why don’t I bear my cross?” interrupted the hard-hit Wall street specu- 
lator. ‘Perhaps it ’s because I ’m on the bull side of the market.”—Catholic 
Standard and Times. 


Not a Goop ONE. 
“Phwat ’s the matter wid ye?” asked Casey of McGookin. 
“’T is a bad nose-bleed Oi hov,” 
can ’t stop it.” 
“Huh! 
own face.”— Philadelphia Press. 


replied McGookin, the plumber, “an’ Oi 


’T is not much av a plumber ye are if ye can’t stop a leak in = 


Se fe ee ee oo | 
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The Host lauds it. The Clubs : 
; keep it. The Cafe favors it. The 4 
19 Dealer can’t do without it and the 4 
Press versifies it, thus : 
t 
T The thing that makes your heart unfold , 
.s And bubble in its finest glee, r 
: Is Hunter Whiskey, good and old,— : 
World-famed for age and puri-tee. 
, 
| It fills your soul with pleasant dreams, 
{ With pleasant dreams of joy untold, 
; And opens up a batch of schemes 
, For laying in the red, red gold. 
5 
t Oh, Hunter Whiskey, e’er the same, 
P ~—- You never change like Fortune’s run, 
But always honor bring, with fame, 
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To William Lanahan and Son. 


ee ee ee 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. d 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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By Water to NEW ORLEANS 


Elegant New Passenger Steamers 


of the 


Southern Pacific 


weekly between 


New York 2¢ New Orleans 


Fast Time, Superb Service, Excellent Cuisine 


Connecting at NEW ORLEANS with 
Rail Lines for all pointsin 


LOUISIANA, TEXAS, NEW and OLD 
MEXICO, ARIZONA and 
CALIFORNIA 


Inquire at 


170 Washington St., Boston 109 S. 3d St. Philadelphia 
349? Broadway, N. Y. City 109 E. Baltimore St., Baltimore 
15 " 129 S. Franklin St., Syracuse 

L. H. NUTTING, G. E. P. A., New York City 
E. O. McCORMICK, P. T. M., San Francisco, Cal. 
T. J. ANDERSON, G. P. A., Houston, Texas 
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Circus day also brings a lot of fel- 
lows to town, wearing fancy vests.— 
IVashington Democrat. 





staunes 


Our Patent Covers for Filing Puck are 


SIMPLE, 
STRONG, and EASILY 


used. They preserve the copies in perfect 


shape. // Puck és worth buying, it is worth 





preserving. Price, 75 cents each; by mail, 
$1.00. U.S. Postage Stamps taken. 
Puck, N. Y. 


Address: 


Guacaeecege 
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Between New York and Chicago In 24 Hours. . 
Via New York Central— Lake 


hore Route, ... 


“LAKE SHORE LIMITED.” | 























Nt ee ee en ne ee el Re ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee eet 





MADRS AAAS AAA AA LAA AD DD tte 


“Ns 

















THE CHOICE OF THE PEOPLE 


THE PRUDENTIAL 


JOHN DEWAR & SONS, Ltd. 


Distillers by Royal Warrant 
to His Majesty King Edward VII. 











PROFIT-SHARING LIFE INSURANCE. 


The flavor, mellowness and delicacy of 
















FIVE MILLION POLICIES 
IN FORCE. 


DEWAR’S 
White Label Scotch Whisky 


have won the unqualified approval of every good 
judge of OLD Scotch Whisky. It has justly 
merited its title as 














THE PRUDENTIAL 


Insurance Co. of America. 





JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. 
Home Office: NEWARK, N. J. 














Without committing myself to any action, I shall be glad 
to receive, free, particulars and rates of Policies. 


“The Whisky of Great Age,” 


being bottled, where distilled, from the largest 
reserve stock of thoroughly matured Scotch Whisky 





























For $ Age in the world, and imported only in glass. 
povine FREDERICK GLASSUP 
sings masini Sole Agent for United States 
Occupation Dept. P. 126 Bleecker Street, New York 
























THE 


HAS THE 


STRENGTH OF 
GIBRALTAR 





Send Coupon 
for Particulars. 











9” 


Methods of Filtration. 
“Yes, poor old girl. 
| Press. 








“ Standard of Highest Merit” 


FANoe 


“* The embodiment of tone and art.” 


164 FIFTH AVENUE, 


Between 21st and 22nd Streets, New York. 


































Send that amount in 

a letter and receive an 

one of the articles o 

qqueter ie pletared, 
ey are all heavy 

filled, warra nted to | 

wear for 15 years and 


set with brilliant 
BARRIOS KS 
Diamonds 
The nearest a 


ever discovered. ey 
have all the fire, life, jf 
color and flashing bril- 
liancy of real gems 
and will stand acid, 
heat, alkali, etc, The 
may be washed an 
cleaned like ordinary 
diamonds and so near- 
ly do they resemble 
them that pawnbrokers 
have been deceived. 
Every stone warrant- | 
ed to retain its b 
liancy forever. 
Orders filled imme- im 
a a | ugen receipt. 

Sen or complete |— 
catalogue. | 


\BARRIOZ 












DIAMOND CO. 
\DEPT M1146 STATE ST. 





RIPANS TABULES are the best 
dyspepsia medicine ever made. A 


PAS hundred millions of them have 
es x been sold in the United States ina 
AB single year. Constipation, heart 

burn, sick headache, dizziness, bad 


breath, sore throat, and every other 
illness arising from a disordered 
stomach are relieved or cured by RIPANS TABULES. 
One will generally give relief within twenty minutes. 
The five-cent package is enough for ordinary occa- 
sions. All druggists sell them. 











BOKER’S BITTERS — 


Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks, 


ITS RAPID 


SUCCESS. 
‘That ’s one of the best selling books of the year, Mister; ’’ 
Rt taf 


‘*Well, it ’s only been out a couple of days,” 


I never heard of it.” 


That lost appetite easily restored by Abbott's, the 
Original Angostura Bitters. Take none but the gen- 
uine. At grocers and druggists. 


















“BANG GOES SAXPENCE. 


Poor GIRL. 

“T did n’t know Miss Passay was interested in municipal matters.” 
“She is n’t, either.” 
“Well, I saw her pay fifty cents yesterday for a book on the ‘Best 


She thought it was ‘ Firtation.’” — //iladelphia 


ANXURIQUS WA/7ING 


BALL-POINTED PENS 


Suitable for writing in every positian; glide over 
any paper; never scratch or spurt. 


H. seueey) 
Patent. 


Made in England of the finest Sheffield rolled steel, Baus-Poinrep 


Pens are more durable, and are ahead of all others 


FOR EASY WRITING, 





Buy an assorted sample box of 24 pens for 25 cts., and choose 
a pento suit your hand. Having found one, stick to it! 


POST FREE FROM 


H. BAINBRIDGE & CO., 99 William Street, New York, 


or any Stationery Store, 





This label — 


P.B. 


| | assures vou perfection in 


| Ale 


Per dozen pints...... $1.50 


ACKER, MERRALL & CONDIT COMPANY 
| New York Agents 














Those who wear the Dr. Deimel 
Underclothing are free from colds. 


For Sale by Leading Houses everywhere 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 
PAPER WAREHOUSE. 
32, 34 and 36 Lleecker Street Unew York 
BRANCH WARKHOUSK: 20 Beexman Street. | 
All kinds of Paper made to order 
WY 
i i wi ur- 2 
Ibns ly ger igh gengstur, SNS /Z.S\ 4 
Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals © 

wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 lb box, For sale by drug- 

gists and dealers. Send 2c stamp for eample to My 
jam Hoffm 5 E. Washington St.,indianapolis, In 
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[SHE BEER 
THAT MADE 
Ha ae 








There is | 
no biliousness 
in old beer 


The beer that makes | 
you bilious is what we 
call a “green beer.” It 
is beer that is marketed 
too soon — that is insuf- 
ficiently aged. 

We store Schlitz Beer 
for monthsin refrigerating 
rooms, and this fact re- 
— a storage capacity 

tr 425,000 barrels. 

We keep it there until | 
it is well fermented. That | 
adds tothe cost, of course. | 
That is why some beers 
are shipped green. 


We are 
that careful 
all through 


Careful about materials 
— about cleanliness. 

So careful that we fil- 
ter all the air that touches 
Schlitz Beer. 





THE 
FOUR-TRACK 
NEWS 


An Illustrated Magazine 
of Travel and Education 


MORE THAN 128 PAGES MONTHLY 


Its scope and character are indicated by the following 
titles of articles that have appeared in recent issues: 


Footprints of Columbus in i aaa . Frederick A. Ober 
A Watch with a History—Illustruted . . N.S. Olds 


A Journey Among the Stars—Illustrated. . . . . Frank W. Mack 
In the Great North Woods—Poem .. ..... Eben E. Rexford 
Where Pilgrim and Puritan Met—Illustrated . | Hezekiah Butterworth 


. Minna Irving 


In Rip Van Winkle’s Land—Poem ..... ; 
. H, M. Albaugh 


Nature's Chronometer—Illustrated. . . 


Abandoned Farms—Illustrated.......... Howard W. Coggeshall 
The Three Oregons—Illustrated ......... Alfred Holman 
Ancient Prophecies Fulfilled—Itustrated . . . George H. Daniels 
The Stories the Totems Tell—Illustrated. ... . Luther I,. Holden 
A Little Country Cousin—Illustrated ....... Kathleen L. Greig 
The Mazamas—Illustrated. ..... ....  - Will G. Steel 
When Mother Goes Away—Poem......... Joe Cone 
A Little Bit of Holland—Illustrated........ Charles B. Wells 
The Romance of Reality—lIllustrated . . .. .Jane W. Guthrie 
The War Eagle—Illustrated ........... Mary L, Austin 
Under Mexican Skies—Illustrated ........ Marin B. Fenwick 
Niagara in Winter—lIllustrated.......... Orrin E. Dunlap 
Little Histories—Illustrated : 

i Bg ee ee William J. Lampton 

a Pee eee Bessie H. Dean 

The Confederate White House ........ Herbert Brooks 


SINGLE COPIES 5 CENTS, or 50 CENTS A YEAR 
Can be had of newsdealers, or by addressing 


GEORGE H. DANIELS, Publisher 
Room 154 7 East 42d Street, New York 








And when it is bottled 
and sealed, we sterilize 
every bottle. 

Your doctor will tell 


Beer, rather than com- 


common. 


you to drink Schlitz si par believe that every man has 
“T won’t discuss that,” answered 
mon beer; and it costs | Senator Sorghum; “but I will say that 
you nO more than the | the reason some men stay honest is be- 

cause the price asked is so much higher 
than the price bid.” — I} ashington Star. 


His OPINION. 











ported. 





SOMEWHAT ENCOURAGING. 


THE TRAMP.— Well, dey feed de dog all right, anyhow. It’s kinder 
comfortin’ to see dat dey don’t expect him to git his meals out of tramps. 


Don’t Suffer From Dyspepsia. 


Ask for the brewer } 
Jor the brewery bottling. Try a little Angostura Bitters in sugar and water 
before meals, 


Get Dr. Siegert’s, the genuine, im- 


40 Sizes, see. to 50c. 


A. SANTAKLLA & © 
Sold by First-cC 9 "Dealers Everywhere. 


Cre 

















ach. 
* Makers. TAMPA, Fla. 








The World 
is a Stage 








and Constipation is the 





curtain riser to most 





tragedies of disease. Do 





not wait for the climax, 





but drink in the morning 





on arising half a glass 





of Hunyadi Janos, the 
World’s Best Nitural 
Laxative Water. Firmly 











refuse substitutes; they 





may be harmful. 




































Now packed in handsome individual boxes for Christmas. 50c and $1.00. 
Any shop or by mail. 


C. A. EDGARTON MFG. CO., Box 218, Shirley. Mass. 
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| |THE CLUB 


are the original bottled Cocktails. 
Years of experience have made 
them THE PERFECT COCKTAILS 
chat they are. Do not be lured 
into buying some imitation. The 
ORIGINAL of anything is good 
enough. When others are offered 
it is for the purpose of larger prof- 
its. Insist upon having the CLUB 





COCKTAILS, and take no other, 


5. G.F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors 
ee 29 Broapway, NEw York, N. Y. 
Lonpon 


HARTFORD, CONN. 





| to-night ?” 











UNPARDONABLE. 


\Loy.—Yes, we expelled l'weddy fwom 
he club. 
CHOLLY.—Deah! Deah! Why? 
\tcy.— Wearing a coat that did n't fit. 
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\ All Gas Companies recommend 
_. The WELSBAGCH light 

| because it stops complaint. 
_ The Shield of Qualityis | 
Stamped on the genui 












and Liquor Habit curedin10 | 
to 20 days. No paytillcured. | 
Write DR. J. L. STEPHENS CO., | 
Dept I. 1..Lebunon, Ohia, 











Used in 











|] FRONT OF BICYCLE BOX. jv 


Leaders—because 
the Best. 


Bicycle 
Cards. 


country of the world. 
They wear well. 
Sold by dealers. 

The U. S. Playing Card Co. 
Hoyle for 10c. \nsimns330 rags 


For Duplicate Whist—best of card games— 
use Paine’s Trays. Lessons free. Write us. 


every civilized 


Cincinnatt, U.S.A. 











| A RouGH RIDER. 
“Dat boy is sho 
got de makin’ er a 
| president in ’im!” 
| ‘What make you 
think so?”’ 
“He *s 
legged dey ain’t a 
hoss in de country 
kin throw ’im!"— 
Atlanta Constitution. 


so 


In HApDEs. 
‘““What’s on at the 
theatre ?’’ asked the 
shade of Socrates. 
‘*Ts there any chance 
of seeing a good play 


“Only the ghost of 
a show,” replied the 


| 
| 


bow » 4 





founder of the Cynic 
chooi.= Yale Record. | 


To be an ale-drinker and 
not to drink 





is to admit one’s self a 


back number. 
What class are you in? 


DISCOURAGED. 

**There is no such | 
thing as luck,’”’ said 
the sturdy, 
liant person, 

“I can’t contra 
dict you,’’ answered 
the patient sufferer. 
‘*All I can say is | 
that if there 1 | 
have n’t seen it.’’-— 
Wash. Star. 


self-re- 


is 


HIEARD IN A GARRE1 

‘*T want a hero for 
a new story,” said 
the author. 

** Let me see,”’ said 
a friend —‘‘ Suppose 
you take a man who 
has read all your 
books ?”? — Atlanta 
| Constitution. 











everywhere. 


“T dunno what my boy Josh would have done without his college educa- 


’ 


tion,’ 
“Tndeed!” 
“Ves. 


I. W. Harper 


ye. 


“On Every Tongue.” 


It reaches the spot and covers the case as no other whiskey can. 
Pure, delicate, rich and invigorating. 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO., Louisville, Ky. 


Sold by leading dealers 





‘THANKFUL. 


said Farmer Corntossel. 





While he was home he got on the same side of a fence with a bull, 


and mother an’ me was powerful thankful that he was a champion runner an’ 
jumper.” -— IT ashington Star. 


HuMAN NATURE TRIUMPHS. 


Historian.— Why have the Quakers so nearly disappeared ? 
OBsERVER.— The girls married outsiders who would buy them pretty bon- | 


nets, and the boys married girls who wore pretty bonnets.—M. ¥. Weekly. 








“DRINK ONLY THE PUREST” 


fine - } 
ok Whiskey.) 


+ 
@¢* Receipts for making popular drinks *® 
Sent free on request.’’ 


44 WRIGHT & TAYLOR, 
a DISTILLERS, LOUISVILLE, KY. 






GREATLY DISTRESSED, 

“T ’m very much afraid that your 
father has dyspepsia,” said Mrs. Cum- 
TOX, 

“Isn't it dreadful!” said her daugh- 
ter. ‘Now the doctor will be expect- 
ing him to make a practice of eating 
the most inexpensive food!”— I] ash- 
ington Star. 


“PooR woman! After her hard 
day’s work she has to stay up half the 
night with her babies.” 

“What ’s the matter with her hus- 
band? Why does n’t he help her?” 

“Oh, he puts in all of his time agi- 
tating for an eight-hour day for the 
workingman.”—am’s Horn. 


=>. FTA CIS 


FOSCARIANA 


Science has imprisoned a 
3s world of sweetness in one 
drop of ED. PINAUD'S 
**FOSCARINA”’ perfume. 
Presented in original Bac- 
carat cut glass bottle. The 
quality justifies the price. 
1 0z. bottle, $1.65 
2 0z. bottle, $3 25 
(SOLD EVERYWHERE) 
or if not obtainable of your 
dealer write to \ 
Ed. Pinaud’s American Offices 
Ed. Pinaud Bidg., New York 





SURBRUG’S 


readia 


MIXTURE. 


There is only one mixture in 
London deserving the adjective 
superb. I will not say where it 
is to be got, for the result would 
certainly be that many foolish 
men would smoke more than 
ever; but I never knew anything 
to compare to it. It is deliciously 
mild yet full of fragrance, and it 
never burns the tongue. If you 
try it once you smoke it ever 
afterwards. It clears the brain 
and soothes the temper. When I 
went away for a holiday any- 
where I took as much of that 
exquisite health-giving mixture 
as I thought would last me the 
whole time, but I always ran out. 
This is tobacco to live for. 

My Lady Nicotine (p. 17.) 


A SpoiLeD PusBiic. 

Boy.— Paper, sir? 

UpropatE.— Well, I don’t know, 
Have you any paper that prints cou- 
pons which you can take to the office 
next day and exchange for a fresh 
paper?—New York IVeekly. 


PayING THE Way For Two, 
Though Love, they say, “will find the 
way,” 
There ’s one thing may delay it: 
The lover’s mind is taxed to find 
The wherewithal to pay it. 
—Catholie Standard and Times. 





egg mepissye? sna SC ak PAN ar a ti . . . 








JOTTMANN LITH.CO.PUCK BLOG.N.Y 


A CHOICE OF TWO EVILS. 


THE MONKEY BurRGLAR.—Gee whiz! I reckon I ’d better give myself up. It ’s better than stayin’ here an’ bein’ crushed to death. 






